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SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

Cornell possesses a course in statis-
tics, in this particular being equaled
only "by Columbia and Chicago univer-
sity.

The Canada Presbyterian church
require a year's probation from min-
isters coming from other denomina-
tions.

Students must haTe had six years
of classical, two years of philosophical,
and four years of theological educa-
tion twelve years in all before taking
a, four years' course in the Catholic uni-
versity at Washington.

A sight at Westminster abbey, re-

cently, was a great crowd of Roman
Catholic priests and women kneelingat
the tomb of Edward the Confessor to
pray for the conversion of the English
people to the Roman Catholic faith.

Chappie (sadly) "I'm all broken
up ovah IMiss GoldiDg refusing rae."
Cholly "Never mind, old fellah. What
does a. refusal amount to?" Chappie
"Nothing, deah boy; but she spanked
rae for being impertinent" N. Y. Her-
ald.

The salary and earnings of Rev.
Dr. John Hall, of New York, have been
bo exaggerated that at last his son,
Thomas G. Hall, it, moved to say that
his father's "whole fortune, including
ifiis life insurance, does not equal many
of the sums ascribed by imaginativo j the county, which was the same as

as his annual income." I ing that ho was rich and prosperous,
Miss Martha Schofield, the founder and the owner of large herds of sheep;

and manager of the Schofield normal
and industrial school, at Aiken, S. C,
after twenty-seve- n years of unremit-
ting toil in educating the colored chil-
dren of that state, has turned the
school over to a board of trustees,
among whom is William Lloyd Garri-ho-

and she will take a much-neede- d

rest.
President Eliot is quoted as saying,

it a recent meeting of persons inter-
ested, that if Harvard annex could
bring to Harvard university, in addition
to its plant and what it already lias,
the sum of $2.'i0,000, ho would use his
influence to have the annex accepted as
part of the university. He expressed
his entire approval of the manner in
which the finances of the annex have
been managed. Tho women, it is said, j

have already secured subscriptions for
one-ha- lf the required fund.

The professors in the colleges of
Spain are miserably underpaid, often
receiving no more than two hundred
dollars per year. They endeavor to
make a small profit out of their text
books, each requiring his own book to
be used. Thpbe books arc frequently
in minuscnpt, or, if printed, are sold
at unusual prices. The students, also
poor, resort in consequence to second-
hand shops and the annual fair, where
a specialty is made of collegiate t"xt
books,

The colonies were decidedly Chris-
tian. In the twenty-secon- d article of
the constitution of Delaware adopted
1776 all officers were required, in addi-
tion to tho oath of allegiance, to sub-
scribe to the following declaration: "I,
B., do profess faith in God, the Father,
Rnd in Jesus Christ, His only Son, and
in the noly Ghost, one God blessed

and I do acknowledge tho
Holy Scriptures of the Old aud New
Testament to be given by Divine in-
spiration." The Occident

WOMEN AT HOTELS.

Tbpy Ar Scn Morn Thin They Were a
Tew Years Aj;o.

It used to be that American women
were chary about being seen about the
hotel corridors frequented by guests
and loungers of the male sex, but this
is all changed. I note these women
bear the stamp of tho cosmopolite. '

They havo tho air of women of the
world, who are not afraid of the world
and who are rathnr hnf. fim,. ,..

in it. Tho matron i have a charming- -
'

ly "comfortable" look between fashion
and honRrn1ni.r. nf i, ,.f r v...ww, v. w.w fjw. t. VIA jJUtjliC
whose position in the great game of
life is assured. Tho young women aro
comely to look upon ns a rule, and aro
oitener downright handsome than
downriarht plain. It is pleasing to the
oyo that tljey dress, for tho most part,
with excellent taste, being given
to plain, well-fittin- g traveling,
Ftrect and carriage gowns, and in this
respect form, an agreeable contrast to
the American women of twenty years
ago. When I see thcra hovering around
the post office end of the office counter,
or at the book stall, or in front of tho
hotel theater-ticke- t desk, I recall tho
similar knots of stylish femininity onn
meets about the office of the continental
hotels. The American woman is known
abroad for her independence of char-
acter and her ability and willingness to
look after herself, as well as for her
fine figure and facial beauty. In the
big New York hotels you see the same
fine types, doing the sanio thing in the

quietly effective lady-lik- e man-
ner. At the Windsor, Brunswick. Savoy,
Holland, Murray Hill and other swell
modern hotels that partake of the con-
tinental type you will always see these
well-bre- d and attractive women about
the ground floor, lending a clinrra to
New York life but a few years ago un-
knot n. Pittsburgh Dispatch.

U and Gift From Youne 5Ien.
To lay down any law of restriction or

limitation for the American eirl with
regard to receiving calls without the
presence of a chaperouc in her own
home, from a young man with whom
she associates by her parents' sanction,
woum oo to involution izo a state of
things firmly established long before .

the political liberties of our republic
'

bad oecn secured. Her parents or
guardian, her own good sense, hpr cir- -
cumstances of residence and opportuni- -
ty, the custom of locality, must decide
for her how and when to be at home to
Mich a visitor. In the crowded social

'

life of a great city, culls from men arc
more infrequent, more ceremonies than
In the leisurely atmosphere of less
formal communities, and are made
more often upon the ladies of a family
collectively, than upon the youns: girl
of the household alone A point to be
touched upon is the confusion tnat ex- -

'w1?0, idS.C 6m.e JOUn Sirls
of receiving gifts from

lSftn, ntl0itjt S '
itinscribing formal- -

ly upon ber rolls, that no well-bre- d

young woman shall accept at the hands
of a man not her relative presents other ,
than books, music, flowers or bon bons,

criTileiro of the aeeinted lnr-rt- '.,- r- - v...i,wreceive it from any other the index, on
Rffirl s part, of lack of knowledge of
tho first principles of social ethics La- -

ia9' Homo Journal.

NATURE'S WAY.

Grim tclf distrust Ua3 hold mo all the clay,
Has captive led eit spirit, shackled, fast,
Down devious patos ol doubt, unol, at last

I breali my bosds and flee in wild dismay,
Not knowing whero I ro, so but array.

Beyond tlie evil snares my foe has cast
About my heart, its surety to blast,

And turn to impotence each fair essay.
"Whore can I turn? Who will me reassure?

Kind Nature answers, and I turn to her,
Out froia tno presi of things into the free

Fre3h open ! TL-r- c is confidence fall pure:
Fair purpose undisturbed by stress of stir,

Of vsrying mooi cf season, wind or sea.

Broad strokes brave Nature uses, ay.
And ofirs una her work to talie or leavo;
Iler lutlcst weed sic told makes to conceivo

Is worth its carmme When the tall draws nfeb.
She spurns no frailest note, but darc3 to try

To turn it tuntf ul. mayhap make it weave
Into the silence of a dawn or ovo

TVlien fuller tones, pcrchanco would fall awry.
O Nature, teach me! Let me learn

Of your largo handling of small gifts, that so
I may cast nothing from mo out of scorn

Of what it is and is not noy. but earn
A calmer confidence than aught I know,

Whereof a fairer structure may fce torn.
Julie hi. Llppmann, in 5. S. Times.

OLD SHEP.

The Pathetio Story of a Faithful
Shephord Dog.

When I was hi Montana last sum-
mer, buying wool for one of the great
commission houses of 13os,ton, I put up
one evening at the falieep ranch of Joel
Weideman.on Spring creek, in ileagher
county.

Joel was known as the sheep king of

but he had another titlo among the
ranchers that wa? still more honorable
to him; it was "Honest JoeL"

Now the reason I tell you this is that
I am going to ask you to believe a story
that might seem improbable, if you did
not know that the man who told it to
me bore a very high reputation for ver-

acity among his neighbors.
The evening 1 was at tho ranch was

a most delightful one. I was sitting on
the verandah of their grent log houso,
enjoying the landscape and chatting
with Joel and his wife and his charm-
ing daughter Nellio, when my eye was
attracted by a singular object in such
a place.

Il was a shaft of shining white mar- -

ble, four feet high, standing on tho
edge of the bank of the rapid creek
that flows through tho ranch. So much
was my curiosity excited, that I rather
abruptly excused myself to my hostess
ana sauntered over to the spot to ascer- -
tain wnat it oouia oa.

When I roaclted the small monument
for such it was I was not greatly en-

lightened as to what it commemorated.
On its faoe, half-wa- y up, was chiseled
the head of a ..hephcrd dog; under the
head were the words: "Died on Duty,"
and across the base in large letters
was the single word, "Sliep."

When I returned to the veranda, i
asked my host to whom the stono was
erected.

1L answered, with evident emotion:
"It is the grave of the noblest fellow

that ever lived. "
"Was he a relative of yours?" I asked.
"No, nol No relation; but the best

friend I ever had. I might not havo
had a cent wire it not for old
Shep. But he did inorw than that he
sayed tho life of my daughter Nollie
here, and ha died in trying to save my
property, ilo was only a dog; but he
had better sense and a kinder heart
than most any man I ever knew.

"You would like to hear tho story,
and I will tell you it, though it is pain-
ful for us to recall to oar minds one of
the most terrible experiences wo have
known in our lives, which have been
unusually filled with hardship.

"When I took up this land, nearly
twenty years ago, I was very poor, and
had to tuko n band of sheep to care for.
getting one-ha- lf tho increase from the
owner for my work.

the course of a few years, my
sar ?ave me enough to start a herd of
m7 "n' "lvInL'h incrcasC(I ,to nearl7
three thousand head at the time when
this incident happened. I was com-
pelled to keen a man to herd the sheep,
while 1 did tho woik about the ranch.

"Ono day in February my herder
qmt mo without any notice, and I was
left in an awkward predicament.

"My wife wiu sick in bed, and there
was no one about to herd tho sheep '

while I wont to the village to look up
another man.

"I hardly knew what to do, for the
fcheep could not be kept in the corral
to starvo while I was away, nor could
1 turn them loose on the prairie, to be '

lost or eaten by coyotes. My wife and 1
were discussing tho question, when my
little girl Nellie, who was then ton years
old, climbed up on my knes and said:

" 'Father, it's going to bo nice
weather and Shep and I
can take care of the sheep for one day
just as well as any man, can't we,
Shep?'

"And our old dog answered with a
bark and a wag of his big, bushy tail,
'that those were his sentiments.'

'"We had brought the dog up from a
pup. and wc all thought nearly as much j

of him as though he was a child. Shep-
herd dogs are usually very intelligent
animals, but this one seemed to pos-
sess a mind almost human in reasoning
powers. In the management of sheep
he certainly knew more than any herd
er 1 ever saw.

"That night he stood looking at
Nellie and then at me almost talking j

and seeming to ask mo to trust him j

to take care of little Nell and my sheep '

pretty nigh all I had in tho world.
"It was a n-k- y thing to do at that

season, when storms come up very sud- - !

donly; but prospects for fair weather
were excellent, and I let them coax me
mto a promise to think about it.

"At daylight Nellio was at my bed- -
side r y answer, while the dog,
equally interested, stood with his fore
cet on tf)e edge of the bed.

"Looking out of the window I saw
the sun was shining and all indicated a
cIear ay. so I gave my permission.

"toon little Nell had her breakfast,
Ct on her wraps, put on a big pair of
German socks of mine over her slices,
aQd she aud bnep started for the corral
aad let out the sheep just like she was
tu 'd herder. Then I mounted mv
pony and start--d for town, twentv
miles sway. The lat thing I saw wasm ". tth her hair
blowing the tugefngm bree.e. up von- -
der h,U with the shep ahead of her.
and old Shep jumping- - at her side jafc
as hapnv as he eonUi bt.

"I wVut on to town and out m at eld
Sol Day hotel cad was starting toii - .. t jlw. awu n mraer, wflennpeoase
Roberta, the eruutaHi. a T j
use for a jnryxnan fr a trUa to take

"t ,&U? iR tb afternoon. I

I txtaa t cxalata lo him what a

i
T was In. and that I had to be bactt
that afternoon, but he would not lis--l
ten to me. I went then to see the jus-- I
tice, but he .would not let me off. He
said all the people m the village knew
what tho trial was about and he had to
get outsiders who didn't know, and he
thought it lucky to catch me in town
I was just the kind of a juryman he
wanted. He looked upon it as a joke
and kept laughing at, me; but 1 didn't
think it was so funny, particularly
when I went out again and found that
snow clouds were gathering in the
sky and it was beginning to blow.

"1 went back again and told him a
storm was coming up and how I had
left things at the ranch; but he was

l one of those smarties who knew it aU,
i and he stuck to it that tho weather
was all right and thought that
I was trying to fool him to get off
the jury. I saw it was no uso talking,
so I went to dinner.

"When I came out again 1 could see
that a regular old blizzard was coming
up, and I was getting scared when I
thought of Nellie out with the sheep.

" went for the justice again, but he
only pooh-pooho- d and would not listen
to mo. I got raging mad at the man
and told him I would go anyway. He
said:

" If yon try to I will have the con-

stable arrest you and make you serve
and fine you in the bargain.'

"But 1 did not care for hi3 fine
--when my little daughter's life and all
my property might be at stake, and I
went over to the ctable and got my
pony.

"I was just mounting him when tho
constable came up and grabbed hold of
tho bridlo and stopped me from riding
off.

"I argued with him and implored
him to let mo go, and finally got angry
and was using some pretty strong
wordB when all the rest of the men
who were to go on tho jury began
gathering around, attracted by the fuss, j

"I was blind with fury and hit
the fellow over the head with the whip,
and then he called on the men about
him to help arrest me in the name of
the law.

"They were mostly neighbors nnd
friends of mine, but they were com--

polled to obey, for it is the law, and j

wcro coming for me when I yelled out:
" 'Men, you all know my little girl I

Nellie. She is out with my sheep to--

day on tho prairie. Look at the bhz--

zard that k coming. Will you hold mo
from going to her?'

"They all looked at the northern sky, .

and I saw a scared look on their faces.
They caught hold of the constable and ,

hold him, and called to me
"'Hide, Joel rido for your life!

Heaven help you, old manl'
"I struck out with all speed to make

that twenty miles before the night
would come, but before I had gone

of the distance the bliz--

zard was at its height and I could not
see a foot ahead of mc I had to cover
my face from the sleet and snow,
blowing with terrific force, and at the
same time tried to guide the pony.

"Suddenly the animal stopped, and
loolring out I saw that I had turned
completely around and was on the path
I had just passed Over.

"I turned his head homeward again
and gavo him the reins, knowing ho
would be most likely to find tho way
to the ranch.

"Terrible hours of anxietv they
were for mc, as we struggled on in
that Minding storm.

"Night came on, and I did not know
whether we were nearer or further
from the ranch, as the now jaded
pony staggered along in the darkness
hour after hour.

fauddculy I heard a horse neigh, '

and my pony stopped still and did tho
same. The moment he was answered,
he started forward with new life, and
brought me up against my log stable
in which his mate was tied.

"1 rushed to the houso and found my
wife nearly crazy with anxiety. Sick
as Bhe was, she was trying to dreys
herself to go out to look for our little
girl. She told mo that Shep had come
home at dark and was whining, aid
seemed to be looking for me; not find-

ing me, he had gone off again.
"I feared the worst had happened.

It was not one chance in a hundred
that the child had not perished before
this or that the sheep were not scat-
tered in all directions.

"The storm had now abated some-
what. I took a shovel of coals from
the stove and went out to the great
pile of logs I had ready chopped to
build a new house the next spring.

"I was bending over, lighting a fire
ujiuei mum, iicii uiu ohbjj vTuiuu mar- -

j

ing up and jumped on my back and
nearly threw me on the coals I put
my hand out to hold him, and he caught
my coat-sleev- e in his teeth and tried
to pull mo along with him.

"Ho whined, and seemed to be try-
ing to tell mo something. Ho would
hardly wait while I finished firincr tho
logs. In a few minutes they flamed up
and made a light that could be seen for
miles a war.

"Then I turned and said to tho dog: '

" 'Take me to her, Shep.'
"He started oft agaiu on a trot, all

business, looking about to see if I was
following and endeavoring to urge me
along. i

" hen we came to the creek I found '

the foot-bridg- e had been blcvm away
by the fierce wind, and I had to wade
through the rapid water and crawl
up the steep-cu- t bank on the other
side. !

"The dripping hair on the dog was
freezing into icicles, but he Kept on
t.iiirn ft,. .,1U r,A r, V. T.:il .

der, on over the prairie for two or three
jj,jies

"It had now ceased snowing, but
s blowing and ririitmg. Ilc night j

was black as ink. and I could dis-

tinguish nothing and could hardly tee
the dog leside me. t '

"Wo soon began to descend a steep !

hill, and 1 knew we were going into
the valley of Willow creek.

(

"As soon as I got to the foot of the
hill I rsn right into the band of sbeep
all huddled together m a spot not big- -

ger than a half acre. j

"I saw at once that they were mill-- i

ing that is, walking round and round i

and crowding to the center of the !

bunch. I knew that hundreds would
be crushed to death if they had been
doing that loac. but 1 was too anxious
for Nellie's safety to hardly think of
the sheep.

"I called out for Nellie; hot the
wind was blowing so hard that the
sonnd seemed to blow away back of
rae. j

"Wbta I stopped, not knowing which j

Waa Pd nie oa agaia.
-- We went around the bank until ae i

came up against a high cut bank.
Feeling my way along the base of this,
I heard a faint call:

" 'Shep, Shep! come, old Shep, and
warm, me.'

"I rushed forward, as the aog
answered with a bark of delight, and
found Nellio standing flat up against
the bank, still on guard, though nearly
dead with cold.

"Oh, how happy I was when I clasped
my darling in my arms, and how glad
she was. Her first words were:

'Oh, father, I would have been dead
and all the sheep lost if it had not been
for dear old Shep. It was he that drove
them in that sheltered place."

"I turned to look for the dog, but he
was gone, and the next moment I saw
him in the middle of the bunch of
crowding sheep, dashing at them on all
sides, to prevent them from crushing
together. He was doing more than a
half dozen men could in the same
place.

"I spoke to him encouragingly, for I
felt very grateful. But I could not
wait I must get Nellie home.

"Leaving Shep to watch the sheep, I
took her in my arms and I crawled
back un the hill. 1 could sec in the
distance the blazing fire of the wood- -

"
pile, and made straight for it.

"When I got to tho cabin with my
burden, wifo was ut and dressed, sick
as she was. She had hot drinks and
clothes ready, and I left her to take
care of tho child, while I at once struck
out again for the shitop.

"The great piles of biasing logs at
the cabin lighted up the whole land-
scape and made a beacon that would
guide me on my return.

"I found the band in the same place
that I had le.ft them; they were quiet
and had ceaced walking.

"1 saw no signs of the dog. Could it
be that, after his faithfulness, he had
criven un and left his I did not
believe it. 1 called to him. and was
answered by a bark from the center of
the band; he was m their verv midst.
anQ had by hit. efforts kept them from
TniiHn'r

"The next trouble would be to get
them started for home.

"Sheep are the most stubborn ani--

tv.1c ir. n, .iri RT, on, t rco-ho- ri

for hours to get the band headed for
home, but they wonld not leave the
shelter and face the strong wind.

41 knew if 1 coul(1 et one of them
starte(!t they might all follow in tho
path j had mado to the cabin. I caught
an od CVfQ and dragged her out of tho
hmch alontr the path a few feet, and
thftn RSliiftrfShnn to mfi and made him
hold her by t,e car ile i nt into
the band and drove a few more out.

"The bah! bah! of the old ewe at-- j

tracted tho attention of the others, and
they started to goto her. I then called
Shep to let her go, and she led them
on the path toward home, while Shep
and I drove up the lagging ones in the
rear.

"Suddenly I thought of the bridge
being swept away, and I knew if tho
sheep tried to go down the steep bank
to cross the creek they would pile up
in the narrow gorge, and the first ones
be crushed to death by those following.

"To prevent this, 1 went on ahead of
the band with the dog, and posted him
at the broken bridge to prevent them
crossing, while I went on over to the
ranch to get some planks to make a
temporary bridge.

"Tho last I saw of old Shep he was
walking along the bank in front of the
crowding sheep, barking and snapping
at them and holding them back better
than a half-doze- n herders could,

"The sheep were mad to get to their i

sheds, and wore bound to cross the I

bridge as they had always been in the I

habit of doing. Tho stupid creatures
kept crowding to the edge of the bank,
despite all the efforts of Shep to drive
them back.

"At last one went over, and that was
the sign for all to follow. In a mo-

ment a thousand were in the narrow
gorge between the banks, and they
kept coming until enough were piled
up to make a bridge of their carcasses,
over which all the others passed.

"Old Shep had fought them on tho
very edge, and was carried over with
the avalanche, and even in the creek
tried to force them back, but was soon
crushed beneath the mass.

"The next day we took out of the
gorge sixty-thre- e dead sheep, and be-

neath them we found the body of tho
faithful dog that had as truly died on
duty as the greatest soldier in history.

"The little stone, you see, is a mark
of affection of which we are proud,
and which has cerhaps recalled to

'
ra:inv a man a hind thought and an--
preciation oi our unselnsh dumb friend

the doff.
"For my wife, my child and myself,

we will ever hold in loving remem-
brance the noblest of his species old
Shep." Charles Power, in Golden Days.

AMERICAN HOME.

There Is Xothlag Like It In biit Other
I.nnd or Clime.

There is nothing a true American has
te be more genuinelj grateful for than
the home, the memories of which linjrer
with us wherever we may go, and al--
ways bear in their shadowy outlines a j

color and light that stamps the home )

life of no other nation.
Our home means the spot where a fa-

ther dwelt, loved and respected by the
children growing up about him. A fa- - Ij

ther whose word governed the little
world inclosed between the four xvalls
of that inhabitation, either grand or
simple, that lives long in the heart and
mind when other memories have passed
U W .

Jh typical American home is the
throne of the sweet-face- d woman
whom children reverence as mother and
-svhom men fondlv loves as wife. She,

jn no other land, rules with the
ecepter of her womanly influence She !

teaches the children those abiding '

principles of obedience to the law that I

iu after year make them-honore- d and '

rspeeted citizens. Her counsels are '
sought, her advice respeeted. Sho Is j

eueen, loved, honored nnd obeyed, and
it is just in tnis wrereHrnty 'of woman j

jtbattnere lies the dtlferenoe between i
the home life of our own and other ua- - I

tiou-s- .

'Men can not make a hxwne, tbey mar
par for its fumishiasrs. but th deft
feminine fingers know how to add
tase touches that traasf orm a hovel
into a Heavenly habitation. It is the
swish of a woman's gowa, the graceful

grauce of her own wocnaaliae6 which
she sheds al! abroad that makes her '

abode he d well: ag place of an aageL
ceatlewhose presence leads beaoty

that narks its present hospitality. It

rice with the distinedreqaeHtfesof the
Ansrleaa home. Philadelphia Tisit. 1

vrt-- - ifc iS.--

BUYING Atf ISLAM.

An American Syndicate to Par
chase San Domingo.

Everything la the Little Kopnbllo Is Mort-gag- ed

If tho Scheme Goes Through,
the United States Will Se-

cure a iUfe Harbor.

The project of certain American fin-
anciers to purchase the sovereignty of
the island of San Domingo is likely to
meet with effective opposition from a
very natural source. The natives do
not fancy the scheme. They think they
see in it the beginning of the loss of
their political independence. And they
fought so hard and so well for that.

The concessions which give the Amer-
icans virtual control of the republic of
S.in Tlnrainifo. kivr th T11n;t'rrit?
American. wCTe hitherto in the posses- -
sion of a firm of Amsterdam bankers,
who represented the Dutch holders of
San Domingo bonds. The price paid
for the right to collect the customs
revenues of the country is kept a secret,

l ut it is understood to be about $3,500,- -
00 ln hve per cent, debentures.

San Domingo, though rich in natural
resources, has been so poorly governed
tfaat the republic is head over heels in
debt. Everything is mortgaged to the
money-lender-s, even to the sale of the

' postage stamps. If you want to buy
one you do not go to the post office, but
to the branch of the Credit Foncier of
Paris, which got the stamp concession
for a loan of 570,000. The islaud's
finances are so low that it is at present
unable to send an exhibit to the world's
fair. This grieves the Dominicans very
deeply, for they are very proud of the
fact that Christopher Columbus was im-

prisoned there. The beautiful statue
of Columbus in front of the old cathe- -
dral in San Domingo city is not paid for.
xne oniy nounsmng American eiuer--

Pnse there is a lottery, which has aiso
a concession to brew lager beer in addi- -

tion to the sale of lottery tickets.
Despite the monetary embarrass- -

mems, tne people or oan uommgo do
t not care to seek a waF out of
through the surrender of their political
autonomy. They believe firmly that
the. real object of the negotiations
which have now ended in the purchase
of the San Domingo concessions by an
American syndicate is, if not the direct
incorporation of the republic of San,

ibis?

:&. trusss mnnrEJMTx, pkksidext op
6A2f DO233JG0.

Domingo with tho United States, a--

least the partial management by
North America of the business of this
republic.

Though the men who have acquired
the financial control of theisland main-
tain that they have bo thoughts beyond
a mere speculative enterprise, there is
no denying that the political lmpor- -
, . . . ,
tance or tnelr venture is very great to
ttie UmtKl States, .through it, this
country will acquire tneir hnrbor and
coaling station. The holders of the
concession practically rule the republic,
because they pay the officials. When
the negotiations for the purchase were
first talked of, it was hinted that

Blaine snd Messrs. Jay Gould
and D. Ogden Mills were in the scheme,
and that it would be sprang upon the
country for campaign purposes. It was
also suggested that the United States
government was the real inytigator o
the scheme. It was reported that Min-

ister Phelps, at Berlin, had officially
intervened in the aeiion of Germanv in
San Domingo, and had been snubbed
by the under secretary of foreign s.

One of tho most active negotia-
tors at that time also was said to be
Mr. Isaacs, son of theJate. lord mayor of
London.

It is certain that in the hands of men
of enterprise, energy and wealth the
island could soon deveiiop vast pros- -

p &'chief product of San Domingo,
which is the oldest settlement of Euro-
pean origin in America, are tobacco,
sugar, cocoa, mahogany and a great va-

riety of other woods, wax. honey, tur-
tle shell and hides. Of these, bugar,
though the most recent industry.is now
the most important and productive.

The minerals are gold, copper and
iron. The imports Sn 15S7 were 432,-25- S,

and the exports 573,425. In 15S0-0- 0

the revenue was estimated at 598,-75- 0.

The internal debt was stated in
1S5G to be 312.500, but there is in addi-ditio- n

an acknowledged debt of 714,-30- 0

contracted in London.
San Dominiro. the capital city, has a

a population of 16JOO and among its
chief attractions are the cathedral and
the Columbus residence. The area of
the country is about O square miles,
while the population has almost reached
550.000.

The members of the purchasing syn-
dicate, as far as known, aro Charles
W. Wells and Willard Brown, of New
York, and John W. Taylor, of Newark.
N. J. Postmaster Genaral Wanamaker
sad Senator Matthew Stanley Quay
nre dso mentioned in connection
with the scheme.

fclutne Trrln Pheasant.
A peculiar Siamese-twi- n pair of

pheasants .vas shot on the wing, by &

sporacaan near Belleionte, Pa., a few
days ago. Both birds were perlectJy
developed, aad were connected by a
fleshy link, half an hash thick, joat ia
front of thfe vnziss.
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COUNTESS DE HAARTMAN.

She Is lonnj, Iteaatifal nd a Iajor tsi
the Solvation Army.

America has just seen the daughter ol
one of the first families of New York
abandon her church and, burning her
social bridges behind her, join the Sal-
vation army as a common soldier. Her
career, which, if continued, cannot but
be eventful, might well enough furnish,
for a future period a new play with an
old name: "The Banker's Daughter."
If her heroism and faith required the
stimulus and support of a precedent.
Miss Emma Van Norden could look
abroad and in far Finland find Maj.
Von Haartman at nelsingfors a field
officer of the Salvation army. The
major received her commission publicly
in London at the hands of Gen. William
Booth, who then for the first time be-
trayed to her astonished comrades that
" feUow "Wier who, with them,

AW

COTJXTESS VOX HAAKTaiAA.

nad succored the starving "and prayed
with the sinners in the slums of White-chap- el

was a countess of the Russian
empire. The then ensign, now, by
hard-earne- d promotion, a major, bade
gocd-b- y to her wondering companions
and set out for her native Finland,
where she became a misMonary among
the lowly of her compatriots, and, as
the event has revealed, was destined
to encounter greater opposition and
persecution than is even usually tha
fate of Salvationists in distant savage
lands.

The persecutions of the Salvationists
in Finland have been many and varied.
They ore forbidden to use their mili-
tary titles, and in their paper they re-

fer to the soldiers and officers only as
ladies and gentlemen. They are not
allowed to designate the Salvationist
scheme as "an army." These, and
many other interdictions, havo eTtlmln--(

Hted in the banishment of all Salra--"

tionists not natives of Finland by a
ukase of the czar promulgated by tho
Nardin, or imperial minister of finance
Ostensibly the Salvation army has boen
suppressed and expelled from Sweden.
Its faithful leader. Major the Countess
Von Haartman, reports to her general
that it is really very much alive, and
that its leaven is working and its eeed
is bringing forth fruit in high and un-

expected places.

A LION AT LARGE.

A Cart Uors the Only Ylctba of Kla O.
uual Excursion.

The accompanying illustration repre-
sents an incident which lately occurred
In the strecLs of Bordeaux. A traveling
menagerie had taken up its quarters on
the Boulevard de Cauderon, on the out-
skirts of the city near the Pare et Jar-di- n

d'Acelimata tion, and, during feeding
time, one of the lions managed to evado
the keepers and escape from his cage.
The wild beast tore down the spacious
boulevard to tho oonbternution of tho
passers-by- , and suddenly turned into a
bystreet. Here he obicrved, ontsido a
tavern, a sleepy cart horse harnessed to
a hay cart, and evidently awaiting the
return of its driver from the tttamir.ti.
Although pursued by his keepers and a
crowd of police, the lion at once flew at
the horse and fixed hia jaws into its
neck. The poor beast plunged and
kicked, but it was of no avail, and
while ho neighed pitcously the polioe
began firing with their revolvers at tho
struggling pair. The firing does not
seem to have injured the lion, for, as
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poon as he had had his All of horsfj-flcsh- ,

he turned to continue his promenade.
At thus moment a young man proposed
to attempt to lasso the beaut, and, cov-

ered by the revolvers of the gens
d'anncs, ho made the attempt. AlUr
many futile efforts, the noowe eventu-
ally fell about the neck of tfc lion, and,
b"lng pulled tight by th excited crowd
of pursuers, the animal wu dragged,

back to his doi. It wai
fortunate that the cart tor; ttm the
oniy victim of this unusual excursion.

Young Man fwh think of marry-in- ?

"Father. I r presume yo
know r the Bible says ft is not good
for man to be alone." Ewh Old 0o-tlecia- n

(a wjdower "Yev Pre beea
thinking of that. a boy like
you oupht to have a mother orer biaa, j

anyhow, a I told th Widow Dih wolj
yesterdax."

Tarirtlst of Ayplet.
There are more thaa 2.&90 rarietlcs of

apples raised ia tha United S&atea.

,A --Absohi-

teiy

Cuce foiPain.iry , t mr r lFi "3

Prompt" ure:
Cure.

--:APerfec!Cure.

It is said of William Morris, tho
poet, that he never clothes his bnrly
limbs in anything but blue serge, in
which he looks for all tha world like a
bluff sea captain. If ha be asked to
dinner the first thing he stipulates 13

j for the serge garments andnoswallow- -
taiL

When Abraham Lincoln, while
studying law in Petersburg, nL, was
paying Mr. Alfred Gordon for his board
by splitting rails, he had the same envi-- I
able reputation fordoing thoroughly
good work in that occupation as in tho
more exalted work he performed in aft-
er years. Some of these mils are still
in use, forming part of the fencing oa
the Alfred Gordon farm.

French novelists ar forming a
powerfxil association for tho protection
of their interests against the publish-
ers. The society U being promoted by
one of the most eminent living French
writers of fiction. The authors chief
grievances are that the publishers sell
their books at any price they can get
for them, and that thev print and ?eU
a larger number of volumes than they
account for.

Tho duches of Lanracwais. who
I wan somewhat given to making pictry.

couia noi x.ainK oi a worn to rhyme with
coiue. Turning to Tallcyruad, who
chanced to be by her side, she .aid
"Prince, give me a rhyme to cottfe."
"Impossible, duchess." replied Talley-
rand, without a moment's delav: "for
that which pertains to the head of a
woman has neither rhyme nor rcoon."

An enraged Parisian poot latelv
brought an action for damages afpiinst
his publisher because some of his
rhymes were spoiled by printers' bluu-der- s.

He lost his .uit, the court hold-
ing that in withdrawing the book ai
soon as the error was discovered and ia
correcting the offending line the pub-
lisher had done all that could reason-
ably be expected of him.

Noted writers are to be sent on a
voyage around the world to discover
literary material for descriptive .tories
and romantic fiction based on tho lives
3nd scenes of foreign lands visited
Julian Hawthorne Is to lead the expedi-
tion, and he will take an artist, a geolo-
gist, a naturalist and a conchologist. A
schooner, to be named tho Sarguvo,
will bo chartered, and will sail from
New York.

Julia Ward IIowo began the study
of ancient Greek in her old age, but
probably with no greater Interest than
that with which Queen Victoria took
up Hindustani at seventy. Thut was
three years ago. and her majesty is still
bending bar energies to ncquira a per-
fect command of the language of her
oriental subjects. She has added a
staff of Hindoo servants to her house-
hold, to whom she gives orders In Hin-
dustani, and whenuver a rajah from
her far eatrtern dominions visits her
palace, as in the cane of the gaikwarof
Baroda, sho converses with him In his
native tongue.

Joel Chandler Harris, th "Undo-Remufc-

of current literature, liven near
Atlanta, on a small estato thickly
grown with trees, vines, and flowers,
among which magnolias and Capo jas-
mines predominate. There i a happy
family of six children iu the hotine, and
the author lends an existence that Lsan
agreeable combination of city aud
country life. Mrs. Harris raises her
own poultry and attends to hr pet
Jersey cows with maternal solicitude,
while her husband, who was ronred on
a plantation, drinks a glass of btter-mil- k

with his noontime dinner with all
the gusto of youth.

Children Cry for
Pitcher's Castorla.

JL W. Levy, Prea
A. Y. Oliver, V. Prea

STATEMENT
Of the Condition of the

Wichita National Bank
Made lo ihe Comptroller of Curren-

cy sit the Close of Uusiiumi,
Sept 30lh, 1892.

RE50CRCB8.

Lords and Piaconts. ..$009,082.59
Bonds and Stocks. . . 38,582.2.
V. S. Bonds 50,000.00
Kenl Efitato 05,000.00
Due from 0. S 2,250. 0U

Overdrafts 8,241.03
Cash and .Exchange. 281,207.00

$907,353.90
LIAB1L1T1KH.

C'HniUl 250,000.0
SnrplnB 50,000.00
Undivided ProSle... 2.88 L 19
Circulation 45,0O.OO
Depofaits 049,972.77

5997,358.'
Corroot, C. A. "WALKK Cahr.

Lax &, Jr
r.Atuw,

State National Bank.

or irjciriiu. Kjy.

t AVITJLL,
jit Kl'Ltfrf.

DUtKGTOlUh

ru, L. U. 5trtaf, umm L. .mhii.

DAVIDSON & CASE

Jt.it m Davk&'X, Foister Lnnktrmti
of bed'wick UfsJttj.
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